SOLDIERING IN 1805

94 in Flanders Sir Robert "Wilson is still more emphatic.
It was a common sight, he tells us, to see a court-martial
sitting in the morning the members of which were not
yet sober after the debauch of the previous night, but
still sentencing unfortunate private soldiers to nine hun-
dred lashes for the crime of drunkenness, the punish-
ment being inflicted summarily in presence of the still
inebriated dispensers of justice !

In the autumn of 1805 the most pressing danger of
French invasion passed away. Pitt had raised another
vast coalition against France. The Austrians and the
Russians were again moving towards the Rhine. Then
from the cliffs of Boulogne the great captain, now Em-
peror, turned off to begin that famous march across
Europe which in sixty consecutive days carried him to
Vienna, taking by the way sixty thousand prisoners, two
hundred cannon, ninety standards, great stores of the
material of war, and doing this prodigious damage to
his enemy with trifling loss to himself, and as a prelude
only to the vaster victory he had yet to gain over his
combined antagonists on the field of Austerlitz. Still
the same dreary round of garrison routine life went on
in England. From his monotonous billet in Bognor,
Hythe, or Shorncliffe, Napier watched with anxious
and yearning eye the great deeds of war which were
being enacted at Jena, Auerstadt, and Eylau. It is
evident from his journal that at this time he had
learned to read with accuracy between the lines of
the Government despatches from, the seat of war, and
the " crushing defeats of Bonaparte" by the Prussian
or Russian armies, which so frequently appeared in the
London Gazette, were read by him with considerable